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Compoſed of ſome Delightful 22 


NEW SONGS. 


1. The Ladies Anſwer to the black Hats and 
Capuchins; or, A Touch on the Mufferces, 

II. The new Way of lovely Peggy. 

11]. Tne Sequel to Jockey to the Fair, 

IV. The Yellow hair' Laddy. 

v. The Kind Lovers and the Anſwer. 


Licenſed and entered according 10 Order 
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The Ladies Anſwer to the Black Hats and Capu- I 
chins; or, A Touch on the Muffeices. 14 
Wonder what the Men can mean, 
To trouble their Heads With cur capuchins, II 
/ Let em mind beir Ruffles and Muffetees IB. 
Pray what Harm in our Black Hat, is found, 
To make them fo much with Scandal abound! 
Why can they not let the Women along? 
W hen idler Faſhions they have of their own 
Mb Remgle Wigs and Muffetees, 
; 9 
For the finical Beau N care not a Fig 
Altho the Fribbles ma Hrut and look big, 
188 blei- Sent Robs and Ramelie. 
Their Wigs alter their Faſhion as well as our Hats, 
W hich ſhews they are full as fintaſtical Fops, 
Then ceaſe at the Woman any longer to rail 
As your Whimſical Notions are often frail 
T4: Hub Ramelie IM igs and Muffetee, 


He is a Blockhead that cannot fare well W. 
And be contented, but muſt kiſs and tell An 
| With Ramel Wigs and Muffettt'fh © 
Men for kiſſing Girls are blam'd, | 
Bur a Woman if once her Virtus is ſtain'd 
Is afterwards lighted and held in Scorn, 
By that very Decciver who made her forlorn 
ub bis wheedling Words and ae, 
* . We 


WL 
We'll not mind the Beaux altho' they look big, 
And ſtrut along in their Ram-lie Wigs © 
Huh their long Ruffles and Muffetees. 2 
and we in our uin will laugh at them, = 
ro lee ſuch Fops and Yfinical Men; 
And fee them folded up like a Letter 74 
And ſtrutting forth like a Crow in a Gutter  _ 
With thcir long Ruffles and Muſfetees. 


ns | 1 he Girls can't have a Bit of Fun, 

I zut your Game on them you muſt run. 1 * 
Miilb your Sc irlet and Saxon Green Muffe bes. 
d: Talking in private was never a Crime, 1 
but when we are catici”d it is the firſt Time 2 

lf he that deceiv'd us ſh5uld us di (dain, 
We quickly paſs for good ' Maids: a gain, 
Aud marry ſome Fop, with-bis Ala nee, 
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Ibe ne Way of Lovely Pe. gy. 


O ceaſe ye Bards of {cribiing Race, 
No more Parnaſſus Winding trace, 
Nor dare to praiſe another Face, 
taht = hut that of charming er 
Her every Feature has a Charm, 
Which would the frozen Hermit warm, - 
* ge in Penitence alarm, _ 
To view my pretty Peary: 


Whene' er ſhe (miles all Nature's Bays. 
\nd from her Eyes the new born Day 
n Preaks forth like any Morn in May, 
fete Such are the Looks of Perry? 
We / And 
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And when ſhe ſings the warbling Throng, | 

Silent attend th thrilling Song, 55 

And. hop from Spray to pray . 
Lo wait upon my Peggy. 


Her Bluſhes ſhame the Floriſts Bed, 
To her the faireſt Bloſſom's dead, 
So «x 1s the White and Red, 


Which N. ature's given Peggy). 


And when her Locks the Zephyrs move, 
Your Eyes o'er Scenes of Beauties rove, 
And in an Extacy ot love, 


You cry that slovely Peggy. \ 


Whene'er the treads the verdant Plains, 

With Sighs and Songs the amorous Swains 
Win owa no Subject worth their Strains, 

5 IF | Except my lovely. Pegg), 


Her Zone ten thouſand Cupids grace, F : 

And in each Dimple of her Face, hh 7 

The honeſt Shafts of Love you trace. 
Which wound who gaze on Peggy 


Fr: Had I an Eaftern Monarch's Power, * v1 v Th 
Or could depend like Danifh Shower, | He 
I could be raining every Hour, I Un 
Into the Lap of f Pegg) Th 
Bur * to know all Blifs can grant, Jan 
And no one wiſh on Earth to want, Od; 
IO night to lie and pant. An 

; Within the Arms of Peggy: 
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Tue Sequel to 


ol Jockey to the Fair. 


1 Jockey's wedding was complete, 
9. 11 The dinner was ſtrong beer and meat, 
as much as forty folks could eat 
At Teaſt I'm ſure was there: 
hen in the evening ne'er was ſcen, 
duch dancing ſure upon the green; 
Ine fidlers play'd with glee ſo keen, ü 
I Thar each pair wiſh'd they both had been 
Like Jockey to the Fair. 260 


The millec's ſon the dance began. 
He led it ſtoutly like a man, 
Until the merning light did dawn, 
1221 heir ſport was keen and rare; 
Then every lad his laſs did turn, 
And on the graſs he ſmack'd her mum — 
Odzooks crics Hodge. Llike the fun, 
And ne'er ſhall reſt till I do rn 
With ſome one to the Fair. 1 
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But now the ſport's all o'er and ſtill, 
And Jenny's portion is a mill. 
Five ſcore ſh-ep upon tne hill, 

With ſuch like country fare, 


And Jockey's got a milking cow. = | 
Nine good fat pigs a grunting ſow, Ti 
A Dutch built horle to drag the plow; Tc 
Or ride when&er—as. he doth vow | 
p With jenny to the Fair. w 
| . | He 
7 
So Jockey now is link'd for life, & 
And Jenny proves a loving wife, ie 
Within their cot there dwells no ſtrife, . 

| Nor any worldly care; 
No jealous fears diſturb their reſt, 1 
| I ; | a 
Nor envious theughts in cither braſt, J 
They never have tue I:aft conteſt, Ti; 


But ftrive to pleaſe, each other beſt. 
Since they came from the Fair. 


Each morn th>y riſe to work with joy, 
Abd in tne eye ing kiſs and tOy, | | 
They iwe.r their love: ſhall never cloy, 
Wnilſt they do breathe in air; 
Blyth Jenny loves her Jockey gay, 
And in her raptures ot doth ſay, - 
I bleſs the happy hour and day, 
That I did wed ard run away 
With Jockey to the Fair, 
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The Tellow-bair'd L ADDY. 


N Apri! when P:rimroſes paint the ſweet Plains, 
1 And Summer approaching rejoiceth the Swains; 
The Yellow hair'd Laddy would oftentimes go. 


To Wilds and deep Glens where the Hawrhorn-trees grow. 


There under the Shade of an old ſacred Thors, 
With Freedom he ſung his Love's Evening and Mors; 
He ſung with fo ſoft and enchanting a Sound, 
That Silvas and Fairies unicen danc'd around. 


The Shepherd thus ſung, tho“ young Maya be fair, 
Her Beauty is daſh'd with a ſcorntul proud Air; 

zut Suſan was handſome and ſwee Iy could fing, 

ind fair as the Geddeſs who from the Sea ſprung. 


That Mamma fine Daughter with all her great Dow'r, 
Vas aukwajdcly airey ard ſreque nil F ſow'r: 
Den fghing be wiſh'd would Parents agree, 
Tat witty ſweet Seſan his Miſtreſs might be. 
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The kind Lovers. 


LONE as I was walking, down by a River-ſide, 
I heard t wo Lovers talking yer-ne'er a one I 'ſpy'd; 
He oftentimes did repeat he would go to Sea, | 
Since he cou'd not, ſhou'd not, muſt not have her Company. 


O Love it is a Folly* that lies cloſe in my Breaft, 
It makes me melancholy, I ne'er can be at Reſt, 
Cupid Was much to blame to fix my Lose ſo high, 
ince 1 cannot, ſhou'd not, muſt not hart her Company, 


The 
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Her Parents they do chide me they being proud and bigh, 
They dting To hard-hearted, caus'd 4 my Miſery. | 
Oh! I could ſlee p in Danger deep. my Love for to ſet free, 
If I con'd, ſhou'd bur, muit but have her Company. 


Ob! farewel my Margaret, ob! farewel my Dear, 
And ſiace we cannot marry thy Patents ate ſevere, 
I wiſh thee better Fortune and good Proſperity, b 
Since 1 cannot, ſhou'd not, muſt not have thy Company. 


She was the faire(t Creature my Eyes did ever ſee, 
She being ſo bard-hearted, I fear ſhe loves not me, 
Cupid was mach to blame to fix my Love ſo high, 
Since I cannot, ſhou'd Hot, muſt not have bet Company. 


2 150. Anſwer. 


Billy, I do love thee, O I do love thee well, | 
Q I do love thee dearly, oo Creature need me tell, 
My Parents are ſo hard—hearted, they will not ſet me free, 
Since 1 could not, ſhou'd not, mult not have thy Company. 


My Mother doth chide me, my Father doth ſwear, 
If ever I do marry him no more I fhall come near, 
Cupid was much to ola me to fix my Love ſo nigh, 
Since I cou'd not, ſhou'd not, muſt not have bis Company« 


Oh! fare thou well my Billy, ob! farewel my Dear, 
And ſince we cannot marry Parents ste ſevere, 
They being ſo bard hearted they will not ſet me free, 
Since I cou'd not, ſhou'p not, muſt not have his Compas 


He was the faireſt young Man my Eyes did ever ſee, 
They being ſo wer ns, would not ſet me free, 
Cupid was much ro blame to fix my Love ſo high, 
Since I <ou'd not ſhou'd not, mult not have bis Compan 
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